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There is no drama here 
(Although my sister was a snowdrop 
Once in PS 41, and once a queen).
The color tiles are green,
Nurse’s station cubbyholed 
With paperwork, insurance forms.
My sister’s form is draped 
With something, nightgown,
Shapeless sheet with cotton belt 
And holes for arms.
She slumps against the steel 
Restraining bar, staring sullenly 
Out bolted windows at the moving cars, 
No less a prisoner of her cells 
Than I of mine.
I set an ice cream bar before her 
On a paper plate. Her eyes light up.
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